A Chance for a Hero
By GRORGE W. ROSE.
188 DOROTHY COUBTNEY I &

M Daugther of the Beyolution,

In the same sense she is a daughler
of all the wars of English speaking
peoples gince the crusades. Her an-
cestora spent so much time fighting
that one naturally wonders how they
came {0 be ancestors at all,

A courage absolute is what Dorothy
moat admires, and until Intely she has
thought her cousin Harold (several
times removed) poasessed it

Al present she doubts whether any
man (except the few Courtneys who
Baven't been killed off) I reglly brave
under all circumsiances.

Miss Dorothy and her aunt were at
& summer resort when Harold showed
the white feather and allowed her to
be saved from a swarm of angry bees
by astranger.

Harold vanished, and the new young
man, a Mr., Kempton, wae installed as
hero. He was a reserved young man,
and did not find it wecersary to inform
Ber that there are some men whom
been will not sting.

Now comes the sad tale of Mr. Kemp-
ton's tumble from his pedestal. He
followed Miss Dorothy and heraunt to
Frankfort, and foolisbly allowed him-
self to go out in a catboatl. He might
bave had s telégram from home, or

#ls was the bloe waters of

good deal of this young couple, and o

pleasant sight it was; she, with her
clear-cut face, blond hair and dainty
summer costume; he, dark and alert,
in & blue yachting snit,
The finest setting for these two je
oy

with the purple bile_ beyond.  You
should hnr::l in the canog

| skimming the waves, She smong
eushions, deep 1n dre lle
enrelegply watehful of w w

:; pletured lo-himself a

behind Mr. Huthaway.

They were walking ohe day and
spoke of ths revolition. Erend-
father’s mother $todd om' g is
Phlladelphin when the American
troops entered,” he sald, “She waved
s welcome to them ™

“The old Continentals in thelr ragged
regimentals,” Dorothy guoted. “My
grandfather's father was one of them."

“Perhaps she waved to him™ 1he
young man said. “Suppose they bad
met and loved and married. You and
1 would have beem brother and sl
ter™

Thic statement was open to erith
cism, but the subject seemed to lead up
to something the little lady was mot
ready for, and she suddenly discovered
that she wanded to drive. Mr. Hatha-
way elaried fo get a carriage. Bome-
thing in hisg mamner impelied her to
ask if he counld drive. He confessed
that he could not.

“To tell iha truth, I know less about
driving than & cow knows aboul wet-

even a vulgar eramp in the stomaeh,
but, misled by« clear sky and an Ana-

ains of & bontman, he went Hke s lamb i side of a horse!

to the slaughter,

A mile from shore a wind strock
them savagely. It slatted the gall,
eufféd the poor litile Siren, and jorked
the sheet from Kempton's hand. The |
sall swung ont over the bows. Kemp-
ton fhrew himself on the tiller; the
lower fastening of the rudder broke
and the boat was helpless. It swung
side on to the waves and wallowed, A |
larger wave struck it amidships and
dumped half a barrel of water into it. |

Eempton lost what, nerve he had,
“We shall be drowned! There Is no

THEY WERE WALKING ONE DAY
AND BPOKK OF THE REVOLUTION.,

hope!™ he eried., white to the lips and |
threw himself into the bottom of Lthe
boat,

Seasickness, combined with the fear!
of death, brought him to the lowest |
piteh,

Miss Dorothy, sitting erect in the |
stern sheets, looked out over the toss-
ing waves somberly. Presently she |
saw far nhead a most singular sight.
A crazy little canoe was dancing to-
ward her at & rapid rate. It seemed
to be sliding sidewanys from the waves.
It had less of Mabllity than a thistle-
down, and it was empty. But heside it,
apparently riding on wif, was a man,

As the Siren swung to the top of a
wave Dorothy could gee plaloer, The
man was balanced on 8 board far out
to windward from the canoe. Ife had
furled miezen safl and jib, but had |
not shortened his mafpsail, and he was |
fairly fiying toward the catboat. An
fnstant later he was aboard and had
made his painter fast,

He caught the long oar from the bot- |

| ing coldly at Hashawhy, saw that he |

tom of the boat, looped it to the firm |

portion of the rudder, and with two
tremendous strokes swung the Siren's
head up to the wind,

He was a well tanned, busy young
man who did not require instructions,

“Is he dead?” he asked, nodding to-
ward Eempton.

Miss Dorothy smiled sadly, for an
fmage was broken,

*No," she answered;
slck.™

“Get up and take this oar” the
atrangersaid. “Keepits head np™

Kempton did not move, but Dorothy
ecame to the young man. “T think I
can,” she said, “Show me how,"

He looked st her with frank admira-
tion. “You are the kind of a girl 1
like,” he said,

This was abrupt for Miss Dorothy,
but I think she liked it. However, he
did not stop to Inguire, but elambered
forward and caught the sheet,

In another moment the poor, mils-
handled Sirem, from being a helpless
log, became a stamch boat, gallantly
fighting the waves, and the captain of
1ke Ufe-soving station, a mile away,
was calling down from the watcher's |
stand:

*You needn't go, Jack! There's one
fool canoe man that lmows some-
thing!”

*he {s—sea—

{ "amd'rnnnhyham

for a cance man” young Mr. llnh-
way said & few days Iater. “Tintended
fo come here, anyway, but I am grate-
ﬁﬁ“maﬂoﬂmummwﬁu

are
'r&!_h pleasant to h i here™
ﬁlm-nmna.m "fi';

ting up a spinnaker,” bhe snid. “I don't
evem kmow what they call the port
I will take a driver.”

With a slightly heightened eolor
Miss Dorothy explained, that she
could drive lnd detested a driver at
summer resorts.

But when they were seated In the
“run about" she relented and gave
him the reins, saying: *1 will teach
you to drive, as you taught me to
sail."

Half a mile brought them to a tura
in the road, the horse troiiing se-
dately. Mr. Hathaway was nervous

“Wel! have to come about there™
he said. “How do you do it

She showed him, and, bracing his
feet as they came to the turn, he
sald:

“Let go the weather sheet!” and
dropped one rein. “Haul in the lee
sheet!™ |

“No, no," she cried. *“Don't pull
with bath hands!"

“What shall I make this line fast
to?" le hauled it taut and gave it a
conple of half hitehes around his
foot. The horse stopped, looking
around reproachfully. l

“She's in stays!"™ Mr, Hnthnwuy‘
cried., “She'll never moke It Throw
her head over to port!” |

Miss Dorothy took the reins and|
started the horse. Mr. Hathaway
drew a long breath. "“That was a
good maneuver,” he sald, looking

back at the turn. “But I would feel
better if we had an anchar aboard™

He was not a good pupil, He pulled
the reins ns he would halyards, and
after jearning the use of the whip
kept it going on the smallest provoe-
cation. Hulf an hour gave Dorothy
enough of it, and three-quarters gave
the horse too much. Nearing home
he dropped his head, burst the check
rein, and ran furiously.

Hathaway threw his whole weight
on the reins and they snapped.

The horse had some speed, and,
with ears laid back and long head |
stretched well out, ren at a grentl

clip. The runabout swayed from side
to side dangerously. Dorothy, look-

was badly frightened.

“She'll go ashore in & minute,” he
gasped. We'll be ground to powder,"
and he began crawling over the back
of the seat.

“I'll drop over thefstern and help
yon," he oried.

She lieard his feet on the road, and
then koew he had let go of the run-
about, Then the horse turned down
s garrow lane, amd Dorothy closed
her eyes.

Suddenly & man sprang over a fence
and threw himsel! recklessly at the
horse's head. Dorothy saw a strong
hand on the bit, a red face;-large
flashing black eyes, and a body that
was high in the air at one moment
and the next under the horse's feet.
Then the race ended-and she waa lift-
ed from the runabout and hurried In-
to a hospitable house,

The eanoa man vanished, but the
hero of the runabout called on Dor-
othy that evening. He was o fresh-
faced young man, who blushed when
she gave him her hands,

“Your sction was noble!" she eried.
“It was maguificent,”

“T'm the head hostler at Smih'a”

he explained, proudly. “I can stop
horses dead
She locked st onriously,

“Are you pever afraid? she asked.

“0h, Lovd, yes," he answered. “I'm
soared to death of a dog!™—Chicage
Tribune,
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Inspeet the Ovens!

You can’t find a flaw nor afault with a Buck’s Range
or cook stove. Handsome, durable, economical with

white ena.melllmngto oven dpors and racks.. Large,|
roomy, well ventilated ovens withouta rivet in the.
bottom. Perfectly balanced oven doors.
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Here is a sample of our
Non-Rustabla Tinware
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finest makes in CUTLERY
In Q. E. Glidewell & Co’s
North SBide Main, Nearly Opposite P. 0

Up-to-date Stoves, Queenswarey, Glassware, Woodenware.

Offers the people of Okolona and surrounding country an assortmeat of
the largest cm all direct from first hands, and at prices that cannot flilmtﬁ
8&-Remember, our stook ¢émbruces s fine line of Guns, Pistols, Sapplies, and the

COME AND SEE ME.
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THE MODEL BAKERY.

e

Guarantes their Bread as Good and as Wholesome as uny ever made,

LUNCH & SHORT ORDERS.

In this department weare always prepared to
serve all promptly with the best the markets afford.
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FINE CAKES |

We carry at all times fuil line, and bake special
orders, when wanted, on short notice, Try Pu.'d
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WARD DAWSON,
Cheapest and Best Groceries,
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Comh'y Produce Bolght and Sold
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Mlinois Central
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NEW LINE FROM CHICAGO TO

MINNEAPOLIS
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THROUGH SLEEPING CAR,
THROUGH BUFFET- LIBRARY CAR,
THROUGH RECLINING CHAIR CAR.
DINING CAR SERVICE EN ROUTE,
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and easters lowa, and particularly so for
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EFFICIENTLY SERVES A
YAST TERRITORY.

By through sorvice o and from the following

Ohicago, Tiinaks Cincitnati, Ohlo.
Omaha, Nebrasks, Nw Orhlm. La.,
Minneapolis, Minn.
Bt. Psnl, Minn.
Kadens City, Mo.
Peoris, Nlinols.
Evansville, Indiana,
Bt. Louis, Missouri, ! Jucksonyille,
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AND THE PACIFIC COAST.
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A. H. HANBUN, G. P. &, CEKJAGO.

Southern Railway.
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Unexeelled Equipment.
Fast Behedules.

DINING CARS
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